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hesitated, and for the honour of the family we can't

suspect Uncle Arthur of being that.
ARTHUR: You see what conies of bringing up a boy properly,

Christina; you've made him a decent fellow in spite of

yourself,
CHRISTINA: You're a tiresome creature, Henry, but I'm

attached to you.  You may kiss me,
HENRY: Come along. Mother.  I'm not going to kiss you

in public.
CHRISTINA:  [Getting //jX] Well, good-bye, Violet.   Don't

forget our little conversation, will you?
VIOLET: Good-bye. Good-bye, Henry.
CHRISTINA: [To ANNE.] Why don't you come for a little

drive with us? It's such a beautiful evening.
ANNE: Will you take me? I think I'd like it. It won't take

me a minute to put on my hat.

[She gets up.   They start to walk towards the house,
CHRISTINA: [Putting up her cheek.} Good-bye* Arthur.
ARTHUR: Oh, I'll just come along and put you in your

carriage. You shan't say that I don't treat you with the

ceremony due to your importance.

[They saunter off.   VIOLET and HONNT am hjt alone.
VIOLET: You're coming back, Arthur?
ARTHUR: Oh, yes, in a minute.

{Exit.

RONNY: [Under Ms breath.] Violet.
VIOLET: Be quiet.
RONNY: Isn't it ripping? I could hardly prevent myself from

letting them see how much I loved you,
VIQLET: You didn't.   Christina suspected before and now

you've told her in plain words.
RONNY: [Gaily t\ That's only your fancy. You think because

it's plain to you it must be plain to anybody else*